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That the great Body of cur State may go 

In equall rankc, with the beft gouern'd Nation, 

That Warre, or Pcace^oi both at once may be 

As thing* acquainted and ramihar to vs, 

In which you (Father) fhall hauc formoft hand. 

Our Coronation done, we will accite 

(As I before remembred) all our State, 

And heauen (configning to my good intents) 

No Prince, nor Peere, fhall hauc iuft caufe to fay, 

Heauen fhortcn Harries happy life, one day. Exeunt. 


Scena 'Tertia. 



Enter Falft affe, Shallow, Silence, Bardolfe, 
Tage,and Tiftoll. 

SbaL Nay, you fhall fee mine Orchard : where, in an 
Arbor we will eate a laft yearcs Pippin of my owne graf- 
fing, with a difh of Carrawayes,and fo forth. (Come Co- 
fin Silence^nd then to bed. 

Fat. You haue heere.a goodly dwelling,and a rich. 

SbaL Barren, barren,barren : Bcggers all,bcggers all 
Sirlobn: Marry,good ayre. Spread Ttauyfytezd Davie : 
Well faid Dante. 

Falft. This Dauie femes you for good vfes; he is your 
Seruingman,and your Husband. 

SbaL A good Varlet,a good Variety very good Var- 
let, Sir Iohn-. I haue drunkc too much Sacke at Supper. A 
goodVarlet. Now fit downe 2 now fitdowne : Come 
Cofin. 

5/7. Ah firra(quoth-a) we fhall doe nothing but eate, 
and make good cheere, and praife heauen for the merne 
yeere: when flefh is cheape,and Females deere,and luftic 
Lads romc heere,and there : fo merrily, and euer among 
fo merrily. 

Fat. There's a merry heart, good M.Silence, Uegiue 
you a health for that anon. 

Shal. Good M. < Bardolfe:Tomcw\nc, Dauie. 

Da. Sweet fir, fit: lie be with you anon : moft fweete 
fir,fit. MaftcrPage,goodM.Page,fit: Proface. What 
you wantinmeatejwee'lhaucindrinkc: but you beare, 
the heart's all. 

SbaL Be merry M.Bardolfe,znd my little Souldiour 
therc,be merry. 

SiL Be merry, be merry,my wife ha's all; 
For women are Shrcwcs,both {norland tall : 
*Tis merry in Hall, when Beards wagge all ; 
And welcome merry Shrouetide. Be merry ,be merry. 

FaL I did not thinke M.Silence had bin a man of this 
Mettle. 

SiL Who V I haue beenc merry twice and once, ere 
now. 

Dotty. There is a difh of Lether-coats for you. 
Shal. 'Dauie. 

Dau. Your Worftiip : He be with you ftraight. A cup 
ofWinCjfir? 

5/7. A Cup of Wine,that's briske and fine, &drinke 
ynto the Leman mine: and a merry heart Hues long-a, 
FaL Well faid,M.5/W. 

5/7. If we (hall be merry , now comes in the fweete of 
the night. 

FaL Health,and long life to you,M. Si lence. 


Stt. Fill the Cuppe, and le7]7c^n^lu^ 
mile to the bottome. 1 Cd 8 e you a 

Shal. Honeft Bar dot fe, welcome : If thou w 
thing,and wilt not ctjtj before w thy heart W * ny 
little tyne theefe,and welcome indeed too - n a* 
M.-Bardolfe^nd to all the Cauileroes aboui Lo * 

Dau. IhopetofceLondon,oncecreIdie 0n§ 
Bar. Ifl might fee you there ,£*/*/>. 

Shal. You'lcrackeaquarttogether. ? Ha *„ n 
M.Bardolfel WX Y^ X 

*Bar. Yes Sir,in a pottle £>ot. 
SbaL 1 thanke thee : the knaue will fticke b h 
can aflurc thee that. He will not out,he is true K 1 j*' 
Tar. And lie fticke by him/ir. 


5W.WhytherefpokeaKing:lacknothine,bem 
Looke,who's at doore there,ho : who knockes? ^ 
Fal Why now you haue done me right, 

5/7. Domeright,anddubmeKnight, Sami m t, 
notfo? J *t 
Fal. 'Tisfo. 

SUtex fo? Why then fay an old man can do fom w U 
Dau IfitpleafeyourWorfhippe, therms Sft 
come from the Court with newes. J 1 

FaL From the Court? Let him come in. 

Enter Piftoll. 

HownowPifloll ? 

Tift. Sir Iohn, 'faue you fir. 

FaL What winde blew you hither, PiftoJl ? 

Pp. Not the ill winde which blowes none to good 
.fweet Knight : Thou art now one of the greateft men in 
the Rcalme. 

5/7. Indeed, I thinke he bee, butt Goodman Me A 
Barfon. }i 

Fin. Puffe? puffe in thy teeth,moft recreant Coward 
bafe. Sir Iohn, I am thy Piftoll, 3ndthy Friend : helter 
skelter hauc I rode to thee, and tydings do I bring, and 
luckieioyes, and golden Times, and happie Ncwcsof 
price. 

Fal. Ipretheenow deliucr them, like a man of this 
World. 

Pift. A footra for the World^nd Worldlings bafe, 
I fpcake of Affrica,and Golden ioyes. 

FaL O bafe Aflyrian Knight, what is thy newes ? 
Let King Couitha know the truth thereof. 

5/7. And Robin-hood, Scarlet, and Iohn. 

Tift. Shall dunghill Curres confront the HdlmnO. 
And (hall good newes be baffcl'd ? 
Then Piftoll lay thy head in Furies lappe. 

Shal. Honeft Gentleman, 
I know not your breeding. 

Pift. Why then Lament therefore. 

SbaL Giucmcpardon,Sir, 
If fir, you come with news from the Court, I take it,therc 
is but two wayes, cither tovtterthem, or to conccale 
them. I am Sir, vndcr the King, in fome Authority. 

Pift. Vnder which King? 
r Bez > oman, fpeake,or dye. 

ShaL Vndcr King Harry. 

Pift. Harry the Fourth? or Fift ? 

$h*l Harry the fourth. 

Pift . A footra for thine Office. 
Sir lobn, thy tender Lamb-kinne, now is King, 
Harry the Fife's the man, I fpcake the truth. 
When Piftoll lyes, do this, and figge-me; like 
The bragg^g Spaniard, 


© 2002 Octavo For research use only. All rights reserved. 


S.AsoaUcindoorc 

"i V.«TfDeake.areiuft» 
^f1«aS^>SadlemyHorfiy 

f l S Shallop choofe whac Office thou wilt 
M tl^d 'ththine. Piftol, I will double chargethce 
lo the L anu > , 

W t?Oio7fuilday: 

M not take a Knighthood for my Fortune. 
IvV a What? 1 do bring good newes. 

icUstta* be what thou wilt,I am Fortunes Steward. 
101 f t hv Boots, weel ride all night. Oh fweet Piftoll : 
Lrdolfe i Come Piftoll, vttermoretomee: and 
AW U1 deuife fomething to do thy felfe good . Boote, 
T Met Shallow, I know the young King is fick for 
b Let vs take any mans Horffes: The LawesotEng- 
Sareatmy commandment. Happie are they, which 
lauebeene my Fricndes : and woe vnto my Lord Chicte 

Let Vultures vil'de feize on his Lungs alfo : 
Whereis the life that latellcd,fay theyt? 
Jhy heerc it is,welcome thofe plcafant dayes. Exeunt 


Scena Quarta* 


Enter Hoftejfe guickty, DolTearc-fkecte, 
andHeadies. 

Ho/lejfe. No, thou arrant knaue : I would Itnight dy, 
that I might haue thee hang'd : Thou haft drawnemy 
flioulder out ofioynt. 

Off. The Coaftables hauc deliucfd her ouertomec: 
and ihee (hall haue Whipping cheere enough, 1 warrant 
her. There hath becne a man or two (lately )kiird about 
her* 

<Dol. Nut-hooke, nut-hooke, you Lye: Come on 5 Ile 
tell thee what, thou damn'dTripe-vifag'dRafcall, if the 
Childclnowgo with, domifcarrie," thou had'ft better 
thouhad'ftftrooke thy Mother, thou Paper-fac'd Vil- 
lained 

Hefi. O that Sir Iohn were come, hee would make 
this a bloody day to fome body. But I would the Fruite 
of her Wombc might mifcarry. 

OfiGcr. If it do, you fhall haue a dozen of Culliions 
againe, you haue but eleuen now. Come, I charge you 
both go with me: for the man is.dead, thatyou andPi- 
ftollbeateamongyou. 

Vol. lie tell thee what, thou thin man in a Cenfor ; I 
will haue you as foundly fwindg'd for this, you blew- 
Bottel'd Rogue : you filthy famifh'd Correftioner, ifyou 
benot fwing'd, He forfwearc halfe Kirtles. 

Off. Come, come, you fhee-Knight-arrant, come. 

Hoft. O, that right {hould thus o'recome might. Wei 
offufferance,comes eafe. 

Dot. Come you Rogue, come : 
Bring me to a Iuftice. 

Hoft. Yes, come you ftaru'd Blood-hound. 

Dol, Goodman death, goodman Bones. 

Hoft. Thou Anatomy, thou. 

Del. Come you thinae Thing s 
Come you Rafcalh 

Of. VcrywelL Exeunt. 


Seem Quinta* 


Enter tm Groontes. 
i.Groo. MoreRufhes.more Rufhcs. 
z.Groo. The Trumpets haue founded twice. 
i.Groo. It will be two of theClocke, ere rhey come 
from the Coronation. 'tht Groo 9 

Enter Falftaffe ^Shallow, Piftoll, *Bardolfe t andTage. 

Talftaffe. Stand hcere by me, M. Robert Shallow^ will 
make the King do you Grace. I will leere vpon him, as 
he comes by : and do but markc the countenance that hee 
will giue me. 

PiftoL Bleffe thy Lungs 5 good Knight. 

Falft. Come heere P/^ftand behind me. O if I had 
had time to haue made new Liucries, I would hauebe- 
ftowed the thoufand pound I borrowed of you. But it is 
no matter, this poore (hew doth better: this doth inferre 
the 2.eale I had to fee him. 

SbaL ltdothfo. 

Falft. It fhewes my earneftnefle in affection* 

Tift. ltdothfo. 

FaL Mydeuotion. 

Pift. Itdoth,it doth,it doth* 

FaL As it were, to ride day and night, 
And not to deliberate, not to remember, 
Not to haue patience to fhift mc.i 

ShaL It ismoft certaine. 

FaL ButtoftandftainedwithTrauaile,andfweating 
with defire to fee him, thinking of nothing elfe, putting 
all affayres in obliuion,as if there were nothing els to bee 
done, but to fee him. 

Pift. 'lis fetxper idem : for obfque hoc nihil eft. Tis all 
ineucrypart. 

ShaL 'Tis fo indeed. 

Pift. My Knight,I will enflame thy Noble Liucr, and 
make thee rage* Thy Z)*/,and Helen of thy noble thoghts 
is in bafe Durance, and contagious 1 prifori i\ Hall'd thi- 
ther by moft Mechanicall and durty hand. Rowze vppe 
Reuenge from Ebon den, with fell Ale&o'sSnske, for, 
Dolls in. Piftol,fpeakes nought but trotlh 

FaL I will deliuer her. 

PiftoL There roar'd the Sea: and Trumpet Clangour 
founds. 

The Trumpets found. Enter King Henrie the 
Ftft, Brothers , Lord Chief e 
lufttce. 

Falft. SauethyGracc,KingH*//, myRoyaliffoff. 

Tift. The heauens thee guard,and kcepe, moft royall 
ImpcofFame. , 

FaL 'Saue thee my fweet Boy. 

King. My Lord Chicfe Iuftice, fpeake to that vaine 
man. 

ChJuft. Haue you your wits ? 
Know you what 'tis you fpeake ? 

Falft. My King, my Iouc ; I fpcake to thee, my heart. 

King. 1 know thee not,old man; Fall to thy Prayers : 
How ill white haircs become a Foolc, and Iefter ? 

I haue, 


